84                   FEVER,  FAMINE, AND GOLD
took to the canoes, and went paddling furiously off
at a speed that was a revelation.
Twenty minutes later they returned triumph-
antly, with the deer half-skinned. That was the end
of the day's work. Dinner became of paramount
importance.
The Ssabelas had been called the "phantom
Indians/' Optimistically I had believed that we
could study them "in our stride/' as it were, by
making contact with them through the Zaparos. By
this time 1 knew to the contrary. In the course of
the expedition we circumscribed their whole terri-
tory and entered its western end, but at no point
do they seem to have any communication whatso-
ever with the outside world. Their territory is sur-
rounded by a zone of totally uninhabited land, and
the abject terror in which they are held by such
near-by semi-civilised tribes as do exist, and their
own unquestionable hostility to strangers, make a
friendly introduction impossible. Even the priests,
who seem to go everywhere, refuse to enter their
region and leave them severely alone.
Of course anyone could enter with a large armed
force and drive his way in, but such a conquistador
would defeat his own ends. The only feasible tech-
nique would be to camp just inside their boundaries,
leave presents on their trails, and wait hopefully for
their curiosity to bring them round of their own
volition.